Some Play
indulge them; life for him was still full and exacting and
demanded as usual the * pound of flesh * in service.
Leaving Toulouse at the end of April, and accompanied
by Lord Fitzroy Somerset and General Alava, he set out for
Paris, which he reached on May 4th. " He looks perfectly
well "? writes Lord Castlereagh, " and does not show the
effects of his campaigns as much as I expected in his
countenance." *
He arrived just in time to join in the procession of the vic-
torious Allied armies, which marched past before the French
King and the Allied Sovereigns; riding on a white horse,
between Castlereagh and Sir Charles Stewart, " the curiosity
of curiosities ",2 in his blue frock coat and round hat amongst
the gorgeous uniforms of the Allied Generals. His presence
caused intense excitement both amongst the Royal Personages
watching from their window, and those who viewed the pro-
cession from the streets. " I felt for my own part", states
an Englishman present, " an insatiable desire to see him, and
ran many chances of being kicked and trampled down to get
near our great man." Whilst another Englishman pushing
feverishly past the former exclaimed desperately, " Oh, for
God's sake let me see him, I know you will excuse me, Sir,
for this, but I must see him." 3
That night there was a happy family reunion, for the
Wellesley Poles were in Paris, and Arthur sat down to dinner
with his brother "William and his wife, their two daughters,
Priscilla with her husband, Lord Burghersh, and Emily
Wellesley Pole. ,
Afterwards they went to a ball given by Sir Charles Stewart,
where Lord Wellington was the hero of the evening. " I
can see him now entering the room with his two nieces . . .
hanging on his arm," says the Comtesse de Boigne. " There
were no eyes for anyone else." 4
1 Supp. Despatches, Vol. IX, p. 64.
2 Broughton, Vol. I, p. z 2 z.                3 Ilnd.
4 Memoirs of Comtesse de Boigne, Vol. I, p. 301.
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